The Tragedy of Cymbeline. 


Whylfhouldyeeld to thee? 

Cfot. Thou Villaine bafe, 
Know It me not by my C loathe*? 

Cm. No, nor thy Taylor, Rafcall f 
Who is thy Grandfather ?Hc made thofc cloathei, 
Which (as k fecmes) make thee. 

Cfo, Thou precious Varletj 
My Taylor made them not. 

Ghu Hence then, and thanke 
The man that gauechem thec. Thou art (ottit Forik, 
lam loath to beate thee, 

Clot. ThouiniuriousTheefc, 
H care bur my name, and tremble. 

Gai* What'i thy name f 

C7o, Cloten t thou Villains 

Cjui, floten, thou double Villaine be thy name, 
I cannot tremble at it 3 were it Toad a or Adder, Spider, 
' r would moue me fooner , 

Clot. To thy fbrthet feare, 
Nay, to thy mecre Confufion^ thou fhalt know 
I am Sonne to'th'Queene. 

Gni - I am forty for't : not feeming 
So worthy as thy Birth* 

Qot. Artnotafcard ? 

guL Thofe that I reuerence, thofe I feate : the Wife; 
At FoolesI laugh : not fear c them. 

Clot* Dye the death: 
When I haue fUine thee with my proper hand, 
lie follow thofe that euen now fled hence : 
And on the Gates o{Luds»7owneizt your heads: 
Yecld Ruftickc Mountaineer* Fight and Exeunt. 
Enter Belarim and Aruiragm* 
BeL No Companies abroad ? 
Arm, None in the world : you did miftakc him lore . 
BeL I cannot tell : Long is it fince I faw him, 
But Tirrc hath nothing blurred thofe fines of Fauour 
Which then he wore : the fnatches in his voke f 
Andburftof fpcaking were as his ; I amabfolute 
J Twafi very Clotex. 

Ami. In this place we left them ; 
I wilh my Brother make good time with him, 
Yon fay he is fofclh 

BeL Being fcaifc made vp, 
I mesne to man j he had not apprehenfion 
jOf roaring terrors; For defefl of Judgement 
Is oft the caufe of Feare, 

Enter Gftidaritu. 

But fee thy Brother, 

Gui. This Cloten was a Foole, an empty purfe. 
There was no money in*t : Not Hercules 
Could haue knocked out his Braines, for he had none s 
Yet I not doing this, the Fook had borne 
My head, ai T do his. 

What haft thou done ? 

Gut. I am pcrfeft wh^t r cut off one C/itfwhead, 
Sonne to the C^iecnc (after bisowne report) 
Whocaird tuc ffikor, Mountaineer, and fwore 
With his ownefinglehand hecl'd take vs in, 
Di fplace our heads, where (thanks the Gods) they grow 
And fet them on Luds ■ Towxe* 

"SeL We are all undone* 

Gm< Why,worthy Father *what banc we to loofe, 
But that he fwore to take t our Liues ? the Law 
Protects n< t vs } then why ftiotild we be tender. 
To let an arrogant peec&of flefh threat vs? 
Play ludge^and Executioner, all hirnfelfe ? 


| For we do feare the Law. What company 
1 Difcouer you abroad? * 

'SeL Nofinglefoule 
Can we fet eye on : bur in all fafe reafcri 
He muft hauc fome Attendants. Though hU k 
Was nothing but mutation, I, and that 
From one bad thing to worfe ; Not Frensit 
Not abfoiute madncflTe could fo fan* bane rLu 
To bring hina heerc alone : although perhaps 
It may be heard at Court, that fuch as wee 
Caue heerc, hunt hecre, are Out-lawe^andin 
May make fome ftronger head, the which he 
(A* it it like him) might breake out, and fwearl g> 
Hecl'd fetch vs in, yet is't not probable 
To come alone, either he fo vndenaking, 
Or they fo fuffering ; then on eoodl erouj^ ™> c 
If we / 0 fbic this Body hath ftailc 
More perillous then the head, 

Artti 4 LetOrd'nance 
Come as the Gods fore-fay it : howfoere* 
My Brother hath done well 

*BeI m Ihadtiominde 
To hunt this day : The Boy Ttitks fickeneffe 
Did make my way long forth. 

Gut, With his owne Sword, 
Which he did wane againft my throat, I haue tane 
His head from him : He thrown into the Creeke 
Behinde our Roeke,an d let it to the Sea, 
And tell theFifhes, hec s the Queeties Sonne Clou, 
Tla^alllreake. S Mt. 1 

'Bel. I feare 'twill be reueng'd ? 
Would (Potidere) thou had'ft not doae't : thoueh nUi* 
Becomes thee well enough* S ™ m 

Ami, Would IhacHlone'r: 
So the Reuenge alone purfu'deme : Pdid&rt 
I louethec brotherly, but cnuy much 
Tbou haft robbed me of this deed : I would Reueng cs 
That poffible ftrength might meet, wold feek vs though 
And put vs to our anfwer. 

BeL Wcllj'tis done: 
Wee'i hunt no more to day, nor feekc for danger | 
Where there's no profit, Iprythee to ourRocke fl 
You and Fidele play the Cookes : He ftay 
Till hafty Polidere recurne, and bring hina 
To dinner prefently, 

Arm, Poore ficke Fidefe* 
lie willingly to him, to gainc his colour* 
IPd let a parifh of fuch Cloteus bloodi 
And praife iny felfc for charity. Exit. 

BeL Oh thouGoddefle, 
Thou diuine Nature j thou thy felfc thou bkzon'ft 
Inthefe two Princely Boy es : they arc as gentle 
As Zephircsi blowing below the Violet, 
Not wagging his fwect head ; and y et,as rough 
(Their Roy all blood cnchafd)as the rud'ft windc, 
That by the top doth take the Mountaine Pine, 
And make him floopeto th* Vale* Tis wonder 
That an ianifible inftinft (hould frame them 
To Royalty vnlearn'd, Honor vntaught, 
CiuiJity not feenc from other i valour 
That wildely growes in thetn 3 bat y eelds a crop 
Af jf it had bcene fow'd : yet ftill it's ftrange 
What CUrem being heerc to n portend s f 
Or what hi* death will bring vs* 
Enter Gnidertm. 

GhK Whercf my Brother? 


■ 


Tie Tragedie of Qmbetine. 


lh*ue fent Chtmt Clot-po le downe the ftreame 
jnEinbsflie to his Mother; his Bodies h oft age ? 
F«tot«wm«, Setemnteufik; 

*Bth My ingenuous Inflrumem, 
(Hcarkc felid#rt)\\ founds '% but what occtfioa 
Hath Cadvat now to giue it motion ? Hearke, 
G#i. liheatKomc? 
Tel. He went hence cuea now. 
1 Gnu What does he rneanef 
Since death of my deer'ft Mother 
Itdid not fpeakc before. All folemne things 
Should anfwerfolcmne Accidents. Ti?cmatcer ? 
Triurophes for nothings and lamenting Toyes, 
Is iolliry for Apes^ and grecfc for Boycs, 
Is Cad&all mad ? 

Enter Awir&gfU, with Imogen dead^ bearing 
bermhu Armes. 
HtL Looke, heere he comes, 
And brings the due occafion in his Armes, 
Of what we blame him for. 
Arm* The Bird is dead 
That we haue made fo much on, I had rather 
Haue skips; from fixteene y earca of A 5 - , to fixty 5 
To hauettitn s d my leaping dmeintoa Crutch^ 
Then haue feene this, 

GuL Oh fweeteft, fay reft Lilly ; 
My Brother wcares thee not the one halfe fo well, 
As when thou grcw*ftthy iclfe. 

BeL Oh Mclancholly, 
Who euer yet could found thy bottome? Finde 
The Ooze, tofliew what Coaft thy flag gifli care 
Might'ft eafikft hatbour in* Thou bleffed thing, 
joue knowes what tn an thou m jght*tt haue made : but I 
Thou dycd'ft a rooft rare Boy, oQvlclanchoJly, 
How found you him ? 

Ami* Starkc i asyou fee : 
Thus fmiting, as fome Fly had tickled flumbcr. 
Not a*dcatnsdart being iaugh'd at: his right Cheeks 
Repofing on a Cufhion. 
Cm. Where? 
Arui. O'ch*floore : 
His rnies thus leagu*d, I thought he flcpt.and put 
My do wtcd Brogues from off my feete^ whofc rudeneffe 
Anfwer'd my fteps too lowd, 
Gni* Whyjhcbutfleepes: 
If he be gone, heel make hisGraue, 9 Bed : 
With female Fayries will MsTombe be haunted, 
And Wormes will not come to thee* 

Ami* With fiyrcft Flowers 
Whii'ft Sommer lalH, and Miueheete,F/^ p 
Ik fwecten thy fad grauc ; thou fliilt not iacke 
The Flower that's like thy face* Pale-Primrofc, nor \ 
Theazur'd Hare-bell, like thy Veincs : nojuor 
Theleafe of Eglantine, whom nor toflander^ 
Out-fwectncd not thy breach : the Raddockc would 
With Charitable bill (Gh bill fore fhamingi 
Thofe rich-left-heyrei, that let their Fathers iye 
Without a Monument) bring thee all this, 
Ye a, and furiM Mofle befides. When Flowresare none 
To winter-ground thy Coarfe— - 

Gui, Prythec haue done. 
And do not play in Wencb-hke words with that 
Which is fo feriou*. Let va bury him, 
And not procraft with admir*ition |W hac 
Is now due debt. To'th'grauc. 
Aruh Say, where fhali's lay him ? 


Gm* By good £ wiphik, our Mather, 
Arm, Bee'tfo: 
And let vs {Polidore) though now our voyce* 
Hauc got the mannifli cxacke, fing him to'th'gtound 
As once to our Mother ; vfc rtke note, and words, 
Saue tha t E*rifhik % muft be Fidtle. 

guL C«d»Alt; 
I cannot fing 1 He weepe 3 and word it with thcci 
For Notes offorrow, oot of tun C| arc worfe 
Then Pricfts, and Phanes that lye, 
AyhL Wcelfpeakeitthen/ 

BeL Great grecfes I fee med'eine the lefft : For CUtcn , 
Is quite forgor. He was a Qneenes Sonnr 3 B oy « 3 
And though he came our Enemy, remember 
He was paid for that; chough meaa^and mighty rotdoc 1 
Together hauc oncduft, yet Reuerence 
(That Angell of the world) doth make diflinaion 
Of place 'twecne high,and low. Our Foe was Princely, j 
And though you tooke his life, as being our Foe, 
Yet bury him,as a Prince. 

Gfti. Pray yoi fetch him hither, 
Tberfots body is as good as Aiox, 
When uey thcr arc aliuc- 

Arm. If you 1 ! go fetch him, 
Wecl fay our Song the whim : Brother begin. 

<?^- NayCrf^d//, wemuft layhisheadto th'Eaft 
My Father hath a rcafon for p t. 
AtmK *Tistrue. 

G#i m Come on then^and rcmouehitn, 
AruL So, begin. 

SONG, 

Guid* TeftrenomerethehmtjifcSm} \ 
N#r the fm whs Winters rages $ 
Than thy werldlj tasf^hafi don f \ 
Heme angoHjusd lane thy mages. I 
Golden Lnds^mdGirks aH m#Jf f 
As Chimntj- S weepers come t§ dufi m 

Ar ui , feare w more thefrowne otti Great ' 
Thet* art paft the Tirants ftr&ake^ 
Care m more ta death and eate > - 
To thee the Reede is 4* the 0*ke : 

The Scepter tLesTHiHgiPty fake mup % 
AIlf&&iw this and come to dnfi. 
Guid B Feme m more the Lightning jl$fh 9 
Arui. N&r ttfalLdreadcd Thmderftone. 
Gui. Feare not Slander^ Cenfure rajb* 
Arui, Tho u haft finifb'd hy andmont* 
Both* AllLQHersjmng^ULomrsmuJI^ 

Cmfignc u thee and come to dnfl m 
Guid, No ExQTCiforharmethee $ 
Arui - Nor no witch-craft charme thee* 
Guid, gheftvnUid forbear* tbie* 
Arui. Nothing ill come neere tine. 
Both* Jgatet confftmation haue y 
And renowned he thygrme* 
Snter Btlaritu rrith the tody tfCUttn* 
GuL We haue done our obfequies : 
Come lay him downe, 

Se/.Heere's a few Flowres,but 'bout midnight more ; 
The heajrbes that haue on them cold dew oWnight 
Arc ftre wings fit'ft for Graues ; vpon their Facts* 
You were a* Flowres , now wither'd ; euen fo 
Thefe Herbelets fhall, which we vpon you ftrew* 
Come on ,a way, apart vpon our knees ; 
The ground that gaue them firft s ha s them againe % ■ ' 
Their pleafures here arc paft,fo are their painc* Exmnt* 1 

bb b Imogen \ 



